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HONORING ADMIRAL DEWEY—THE PRESENTATION OF THE GOLD LOVING-CUP 
FROM THE CITY OF NEW YORK. 


DRAWN FROM LIFE BY T. DE THULSTRUP.— [SEE PAGE 1027] 
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THE HEAD OF THE PROCESSION COMING UP THE RIVER—FIRE-BOATS CLEARING THE WAY FOR ‘* OLYMPIA.” 
































* OLYMPIA” AT~ANCHOR AFTER THE PARADE. 
She flies the Admiral's Flag formerly borne by Admiral Farragut. 






































“OLYMPIA” FIRING THE FIRST GUN OF THE SALUTE AT **BROOKLYN” PASSING ‘THE FLAG-SHIP IN REVIEW. 
GRANT’S TOMB. ' 
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TUGS AND EXCURSION-BOATS CROWDING AROUND THE FLAG-SHIP AFTER COMING TO ANCHOR 


WELCOMING ADMIRAL DEWEY--THE NAVAL PARADE. SEPTEMBER 29. 
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Captain Wildes, U.S. N. Captain Lamberton, U.S. N. 


ADMIRAI. DEWEY’S FIRST STEP ASHIORE—REAR-ADMIRAIL. 
= PHILIP RECEIVES HIM AT THE NAVY-YARD. 
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THE tort PENNSYLVANIA VOLUNTEERS, JUST RETURNED FROM 
MANILA, PASSING 


DOWN FIFTH AVENUE. 


Copyright, 1899, by William H. Rau. 









































WAITING THE 


Dewey's Triumph 


N the first place we have the spectacle of a celebration 
which is essentially native. The stately processions 
and the Triumphal Arch are Roman in their way; 
the plan to provide a home for Dewey at the 
public expense is, in its way, though with an im- 
portant difference, reminiscent of the triumphalis 

domus which rewarded the Roman hero; but the victorious 
Roman to whom the Senate accorded the honor of a ¢tri- 
umphus (on his personal and urgent application, be it said, 
for a triumph was eagerly and quite shamelessly sought 
retained his military authority on the day when he ente 
the city. He did not surrender and place himself at the 
city’s disposal ; he was imperator, and held Rome for a 
day in his war-hardened hands. The spoils of the con- 
quered peoples—treasures, arms, and works of art—were 
borne in the procession ; models and pictures showed to 
the throngs in Rome’s streets what manner of men and 
towns, mountains, rivers, and trees there were in the sub- 
jugated regions, doing for the simple taste of those ows 
the office of our poe, Ba illustrated papers. After the 
magistrates and Senate, the trumpeters and flute-players, 
came the animals destined for sacrifice, and not far behind 
marched the enemy’s leaders with other captives in chains. 
The imperator himself, standing in a chariot drawn by four 
horses, carried a sceptre in his left hand and a laurel 
bough in his.right. Behind him stood a slave, holdin 
over his head a golden crown, yet from time to time ad- 
monishing him, to ‘‘ remember that. he was only a man.” 
Infantry in marching order brought up the rear, some 
shouting ‘‘Io Triumphe!” while others found fawt with 
their places in the line and everything else, quite as in 
our day, catching the fruit eee the jests that the 
bystanders threw at them. hen the procession was 
about to go up the Capitoline Hill some of the most dis- 
tinguished captives were led aside and murdered; then 
the sacrificial victims were killed, 

So much by way of contrast. 

The last number of the WEEKLY was largely devoted 
to such subjects as the career of our third Admiral, the 
battle of May 1, and the return from Manila, the story 
being carried forward to the sailing of the Olympia from 
Gibraltar. From that day every little fact has its value, 


but we have space only to mention those happenings 
which may serve to comnect what we have said with what 
~ have still to say, jand thus to make our story con- 
tinuous. 

Weighing anchor ih the harbor of Gibraltar on Septerii- 
ber 10, te Olympia was.sofavored by ideal conditions of 
the weather, made such good runs along the. thirty- 
third parallek»that aigits of the New Jersey const 
were in sight Mon ght, September 25, instead of 
Thursday, September 28, according to, the schedule as 
New York understood it. For a moment the Admiral 
hesitated -at the threshold—or, as he hiniself said, “ Cap- 
tain Lamberton, Lieutenant Brumby, and I considered 
whether we had better cruise'down toward Hampton 
Roads or come inside at once;” but with the true instinct 
he decided that, although one may not pay. his visit at the 
house of mere acquaintances until the appointed hour, one 
can go home whenever the weather pot msn is*threatening. 
Before six o'clock on Puiesday morning the Oljmpiacanie 
into view at Sandy Hook; in the course of the foreaoon 
the Admiral telegraphed to Mayor Van Wyck, aniiouncing 
his arrival in the Lower Bay. Meanwhile the observerin 
the tower had telegraphed the néws to the city And. noti- 
fied the commandant of the army post at the Hook; there 
was a salute of seventeen guns; there were cheers from 
— passing vessels blew whistles and dipped their 


t half past seven the Olympia dropped anchor not far 
away from the. cup-challenger Shamrock and the Brin; 
Sir Thomas Lipton was one of the first visitors; a few 
minutes after he had gone Rear-Admiral Sampson and 
Captain Chadwick arrived; then Admiral Dewey’s son; 
then Rear-Admiral Philip; a little after four o’clock the 
reception committee from the city came on board. 

On Wednesday morning the Olympia passed forts 
Wadsworth and Hamilton and took her position at the 
head of the column of war-ships off Staten Island in the 
Upper Bay, and here a reunion of the Admiral’s fami 
was held on the flag-ship. Official visits, including « call 
on Admiral Philip. at the Brooklyn Navy Yard, con- 
sumed a part of the day; but the report had gone abroad 
that the Admiral received with equal courtesy all who 
came to him, and, naturally, a good many different kinds 
of people were only too glad to make themselves ship’s 
guests. It is a pleasure to add, however, that while 
some pretty and amusing things happened, there is not a 


ARRIVAL OF THE PROCESSION AT THE TRIUMPHAL ARCH. 


single disagreeable incident to be recorded as a result of 
this freedom: On Thursday morning a special committee 
from Washington waited on the Admiral to consult his 


wishes in regard to, plans for the following week, and to 


present to him the fla? which his old commandér, mentor, 
and model, Admital Farfagut flew. Governor Roosevelt 
with his staff, and five of the captains who fought with 
Dewey at Mauila, called in the afternoon. The Gov- 
ernor offered the State's greeting. A little later Major 
General Merritt welooaiedl totis in the name of the army. 
Metubers of the reception committee from Vermont spent 
half an hour on board, 

One impression, clear and ineffaceable, 1 received on 
Friday afternoon—so much more vivid than all the otlier 
impressions of the naval parade that it fairly seems to give 
its own life and meaning to the whole ceremony. The 
moment was near the conclusion, when the Olympia had 
anchored below the stake-boat and the people were passing 
in overcrowded steamers. 

The distant view up the Hudson was vever more beau 
tiful; beyond the point to which the holiday crowds ex- 
tended it appeared by contrast to be even more peacefully 
and softly lovely than usual. Nearer, just across the 
fiver, the bill-sides of the western bank were in deep 
shadow, but the glory of light from the declining sun 
was on the sparkling waters and the countless gay ves- 
sels that moved up from the Bay, ovat around the St. 
Mary’s in a semicircle, aud then passed dowa along the 
eastern shore. 

Both shores were thronged: aggregations of Lumanity 
were floating on every kind of craft between masses of 
humanity. Frankly, there were some disturbing ele- 
ments—a silly noise of steam-whistles and a somewhat 
paltry sound of cannon—but no one could quite miss an 
impressive sense of the unmeasured vitality everywhere 
on land and river. It was not true that, as some have 
written, the people spent their entire energy in this dem- 
onstration; the hysterics, so far as my observation ex 
tends, have been in current accounts rather than in cur 
rent events; you may trust a European capital, on similar 
provocation, to show twice as much frothy excitement, 
with perhaps one-half as much genuine enthusiasm in re- 
serve. A profound enjoyment of the scene and the oc- 
casion—profound, rather than showy—characterized this 
multitude, which was, on the whole, an orderly, good- 
natured multitude, inspired with the purpose of carrying 





‘SUaLad ‘AY 'D Ad GA] WOWd NVA 


410 WAAIN NOSGQAH AHL NO AVIdSIG DJIMLIATA AGNV SHAOMAAIA~AAMAA “IVUINGV DNINOO'TAM 


6c MAMWALMAS ‘AAING ACISHAAIA 











—_— 














AIMSdM S.YadyVH 





saa 


“LHOIN LV HOCINU NAINOOAL AHL AO NOLLVNINOATI GNV SUYAAIN GNV MOMUVH AHL NI AVIdSIG DINHDALOUAd—AATMAG IVYINGV DNINOO TAM 





= 











PR in iy Vahl te ts wee Magi th -> 





1030 




















MAYOR VAN WYCK VISITS 
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THE ADMIRAL OFF 


TOM PKINSVILLE. 
































MAJOR-GENERAL 


THE WELCOME OF THE 


out the programme of welcome, and thoroughly, almost 
critically, alive to the interest of all these typical vessels. 

Above the stately procession which moved southward 
after wheeling about the stake-boat, passing the anchored 
Olympia, the debonair Admiral stood on his flag-ship’s 
vridge. He was not very near; what one saw was just 
the figure of a naval officer, looking small and slight to 
eyes that had been growing used to the large features of 
the landscape and to the mass of enormous iron ships. 
And yet, such is the charm of the man’s personality, this 
slight figure outlined against the glowing western sky 
displaced for those who saw him then all portraits that 
have been printed, all preconceived opinions. He must 
bow in acknowledgment of our cheers, of course; but 
just watch the man as he bows to us now, and again to 
those who follow us. His is not a formal salute; itisa 
gracious, personal greeting. His action is not the same, 
time after time. He is thinking of the persons, the indi- 
viduals, now in this boat, now in that; he cannot call 
them all by name, but the varying movements of arm and 
body in lifting his hat and bending forward individualize 
each compliment, ‘I thank you, sir,” this attitude says; 
while that impulsive throwing out of the hand plainly 
says, “I wish you joy also, with all my heart.” 

But that was after five o’clock, and to take things up in 
their proper order we should have begun our story of the 
day with eleven o'clock in the morning. 

Before the naval parade began, Mayor Van Wyck wel- 
comed the Admiral home in the name of the people of the 
metropolis, saying, among other things, ‘‘I place at your 
disposal the freedom and walimited hospitality of the city 
of New York.” The pithy sentence in Dewey’s reply was, 
‘* How it is that you have overrated my work so much I 
cannot understand.” The Mayor then presented to the 
Admiral a medal in gold set with precious stones which had 
been made to commemorate the latter's visit to the city. 
A salute of thirteen guns was fired in the Mayor’s honor, 
the official visit was duly and immediately returned, and 
then everything was made ready for the start. Admi- 
ral. Farragut’s flag, the trophy already referred to, was 
run up in -plaee- of -Dewey’s; signals. were flown; the 
Olympia’s anchors were hoisted; at one o'clock precisely 
the friendly movement on the town began. Following 
the Olympia, with her attendant fire-boats and torpedo- 
boats, came the cruiser New York, flying Admiral Samp- 
son’s flag; then, in order, the Jndiana, the Massachusetts, 





MERRITT, U.S, A., COMES 
ARMY: 


ie 
FARM — 























GOVERNOR 








ROOSEVELT’S OFFICIAL VISIT, SEPTEMBER 28. 











TO EXTEND 


the Teras, the Brooklyn, the Marietta, the Lancaster, and 
the Scorpion. Rear. Admiral Howison’s flag-ship, the Chi- 
cago, which had reached port unexpectedly two days be- 
fore, was next in line. The torpedo-boats held their nor- 
mal position under the shelter of the big vessels; and the 
revenue. cutters, official steamers, yachts, and all the other 
vessels took the places assigned to them. 

Here was the making of an interesting maritime dis- 
play—one could see that much; but out in the great bay 
everything was dwarfed by the high shores and the wide 
expanse of water. New York Harbor suggests the whole 
continent, and not merely a single city; it seems to be, as 
indeed it is in a very real sense, a vast gateway, just be- 
yout which two main avenues—its East River and its 

orth River—lead on and on to other cities and other re- 
gions. But if in the bay the stage seemed too large for 
the cast, there came a change after the Battery had been 
passed, for there was scarce room then for the throng of 
vessels. The ‘‘avenue” was crowded. ‘The sky clouded 
suddenly, and rain fell during a few minutes; then the 
sun-came out, and a rainbow spanned the river above the 
fleet. On both shores above the Battery, and all the way 
up to Grant's Tomb, the piers and docks and all-open 
spaces, the decks of moored vessels and the roofs of build 
ings, were crowded with spectators, but the effect was no- 
where else so striking as at the point which I have de- 
scribed. When the flag-ship turned the stake-boat, about 
one hour and a half after starting, she fired a salute of 
seventeen guns in honor of the memory of General Grant, 
and each of the succeeding war-ships did the same. The 
Olympia, passing down the line, anchored at the point 
chosen for holding a review, about opposite 115th Street. 
The Admiral remained on the bridge until sunset. After 
dark the shipping was illuminated, and until late at night 
citizens and visitors were entertained with displays of 
fireworks on the harbor, the rivers, the Brooklyn Bridge, 
and in the public parks. 

At the beginning of Saturday afternoon, September 30, 
we are near the corner of Fifth Avenue and Fifty-ninth 
Street, let us say: Between Fifth Avenue and Bighth 
one side of the way for the entire distance is occupied by 
a stand whose narrow benches, for the accommodation of 
thousands of people, rise in tiers to a height of about 
twenty feet. Behind this barrier, trampling the grass of 
the Park slopes (if you will have the curiosity to look), 
there are others who have not the slightest chance to 





THE. SHORE NEAR GRANT’S TOMB—CROWDS WATCHING 
NAVAL PARADE, 








THE 


catch even a glimpse of the procession, but are held there 
by the fascination of mere proximity. A space in the 
centre of the'street is with difficulty kept clear, while be- 
yond, from curhstone to the roofs of the high buildings, 
everyavailable position is beset with sight-seers. And every 
one in the crowd is held a prisoner there by the eager force 
of those unseen, and unfortunately unseeing, in the ever- 
deepening rear lines and on the outskirts. And so it is 
above us and below us along the whole route of the 
procession, The throng extends for seven miles; such a 
press was never seen in New York before. 

Before six o’clock the Admiral- had begun to make his 
preparations for the day. He personally inspected the 
men of the Olympia who were to take part in the parade, 
and was on the quarter-deck when the arrival of the com- 
mittee’s boat Patrol was reported to him. At half past 
seven the Patrol carried him with the committee to the 
Battery, where carriages were in waiting to take the party 
to the City Hall for the ceremony of the presentation (at 
an unseemly hour) of the loving-cup. Naturally this tale 
was somewhat marred in the telling: let loving-cups and 
set speeches come after the feast! However, it was soon 
over, and the Admiral was escorted to the foot of Warren 
Street, where the steamer Sandy Hook was waiting to take 
him, with the city officials and a number of distinguished 
guests, up the river again to 188d Street. 

The ve posers crew came ashore and took up their 
appointed position just south of Grant’s Tomb while the 
Admiral was still on the river. When the Sandy Hook 
arrived and the guests entered the carriages, it was appar- 
ent that the start would be made quite promptly. 

At or near the head of the column so many of the prin- 
cipal attractions were brought together that unquestion- 
ably some of the participants, especially one or two of the 
military organizations, got less attention than they de- 
served. It would have been more artistic to work up to 
the climax gradually. On the other hand, the first effect 
of the actual arrangement—with the Olympia’s men, the 
Admiral himself, and the highest naval and military com- 
manders all put forward at the beginning—was wonderful. 

The WEExLY’s readers have already been supplied with 
details in regard to the troops in line. One is tempted to 
speak of them again, but after all, one would only be add- 
ing descriptions or word-pictures—and our artists have 
been at work. That part of the story be theirs! 

Marrion WILCox. 
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Adjutant-General Avery D. Andrews. 


GOVERNOR KOOSEVELT, STAFF, AND COLOR-GUARD OF SQUADRON A AT THE STARTING-POINT. 
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The Mascot. 


FIRST OF THE “OLYMPIA’S” CREW PASSING IN REVIEW. THE WEST POINT CADETS COMING ALONG RIVERSIDE DRIVE. 














Captain Lamberton. 
ADMIRAL - DEWEY. AND MAYOR VAN WYCK LEAVING CITY. HALL AFTER THE THE ADMIRAL RECEIVES A WREATH 
PRESENTATION OF THE LOVING-CUP. IRISH LAUREL 


WELCOMING ADMIRAL DEWEY—THE CEREMONIES ON SHORE. 
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